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THE BATTLE OF Bl'XIEB HILL.

Memorial Poem by O. W. Holmes.

The following poem, by Dr. O. W.
Holmes, i token from the Backer Hill
Memor'&l:

GRANDMOTHERS STORY OF
BUXKEE HILL BATTLE:

PHOPESSIONAL, &o.

SXOW FOltK COAL ASD MIMG CO.

H. O. OREINER, J. M. BROWN, '
Office on North Columbus street,

WHERE can be seen the plst ot Murrav
can so be obtained any need-

ed information relative Ut the purchase of lots
in the same. AU couunuuicatiousri'lallve to the
purchase of lota iu laid town, addri-- w lo Hie
President, all other roiuiuuuk'atlona address to
the Sacrctary ol the Com pan v.
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a Pen Picture, j

The t:iut of Paris is at work on the j

concluding volumes of hia History of j

the Civil War in America. He is a j

The Wool Clip of 1S75.

It seems to be generally admitted that
the wool clip of California, Oregon and
Texas this season will be larger than
those of lust year and that the average
quality, except perhaps of the California
wools, is also improved. These wools

AS SHE SAW IT KO-- THE BELFRY.

'T U like tfrriiig living embers when, at
eighty, one remember j

All the aching and the quaking-o- f "the
time that tried men's soul;"

When I talk of Whig and Tory, w hen I
tell the Rchel tory,'

To you Hie word are aehen, but to me
they're burning coal.

I had heard the market's ratthj of the
April running battle:

Ird Percy's hunted soldierx, I can te
their red coats stiil

But a deadly chill cornea o'er me an the
day looms tip before me,

When a thousand men lay bleeding on

the slopes of Bunker Hill.

'Twas a peaceful summer's morning,
when the first thine gave us warning

Was the booming of the cannon from

the river to the short;
"Child," says grandma, "what's the mat-

ter; what is all this noise and clatter?
Have those scalping Indian devil come

to murder ua once more?"

Poor old soul! my sides were shaking in
the midst of all my quaking,

To hear her talk of Indians when the
guns began to roar:

She had seen the burning village, and
the slaughter and the pillage,

When the Mohawks killed her father
with their ballets through his door.

Then I said, "New, dear old granny, don't
you fret and worry any,

For I'll soon come back and tell you
whether this is work or play;

There can't be mischief in it, so I won't
be gone a minute"

For a minute then I started. I was gone
the live-lon- g day.

No time for bodice-lacin- g or for looking-glas- s

grimacing;
rinvn hair went as I hurried, turn.

"
. - bling half-- way to my. heels;

I t

i

i s

JUNE 11, 1875.

KING I.CD WIG OF BAVARIA.

Wagner's Royal Worshipper His
Freaks and Fancies.

Writing from Munich, the correspond-
ent of the London Daily News says.
The enthusiasm of King Ludwig for
"Lohengrin" and the composer thereof
has at times been shown in a strange
and, to me, attractive manner. The opera
with the wondrous legendary lore and
the beautiful poetry it embodies, had an
intense enchantment for the young
King, with his nature full of poetry and
romance. Wagner himself writes in his
autobiography: "In the year of the
first performance of my 'Tannhanser,"a
queen bore me the genius of my life,
who raised me from the direst necessity
to the highest joy. When but fifteen
years of age he witnessed a performance
of iny "Lohengrin," and since then he
has belonged to me. He calls me his
teacher, the dearest for him on earth.
He was sent to me from heaven.
Through him I am, and understand my-

self."
A hundred stories are current in

Munich about the King's romantic di-

versions. The legend of the Swan-Knig- ht

has found many homes, and
perhaps its most beautiful one is-- there
on the lakes amid the mountains that
guard the young monarch's castle of
Hohenschwangau. What was more na-

tural than that the King should endea-
vor to ct the peculiar scenes re-

corded in the old story? Down below
the balcony, where he stood, a band
played the music of "Lohengrin." while
across the deep blue lake came on "The
Knight of the Grail" (Prince Taxis)
drawn in the boat by a mechanical swan
of cunning gestures and workmanship.
The boat reached the banks, the Knight
stepped on shore, and then ho sang his
beautiful "farewell" to his feathered
companion which had brought him over
the waves. Whether he found an "Els:i"
to defend at Hohenschwangau the his-
tory doth not say only we know that the
King was delighted.

The dwellers on Lake Starnberg will
also tell you that at times, years ago,
they have seen a boat out on the waters,
and have beard the "Swan Song," or the
charming "Athmest du Nicht," sung by
some mysterious singer to some equally
mysterious listener on shore. And the
good people of Munich will tell yon
marvellous stories about the royal
winter garden at the top of the royal
palace, and of the small lakes whose
shores are lined with reeds and trees
that hang lovingly over the water, on
whose surface swans float dreamily about
hither and thither shoreward some
times, at the beck of their royal master
who has chosen them as his emblematic
bird. Sometimes a singer is invited
may be iranz Nachbauer, who, seated
in a small boat to which a swan is at
tached, sings to his royal sruaster the
sweet tones of "Beloved Swan," from the
opera which you are about to hear in
London.

A lew years ago it was the custom of
tiie King to have the Wagnerian oeras
frequently given in the theater with
himself as the sole spectator. A very
selfish procedure, you will say, but then
he could afford it. A story is told about
two English ladies who once had the
honor of being invited to one of these
remarkable rehearsals. They had waited
several weeks for an opportunity to hear
"Lohengrin." which had always, been
placed on the repertoire for Sunday
evening, when, being religious people,
they could not conscientiously attend.
So they wrote to the King's Chamber
lain, telling him their troubles, asking
if his Majesty would not permit them to
attend oue his private performances of
"Lohengrin." The following day came
the reply that his Majesty granted their
request, and on the same evening the
ladies were surprised at seeing one of
the royal carriages stop before their
house; a footman was announced, and
nformed them that he had orders

to conduct them to the opera, not only
then, but as often as they wished, during
their stay in Munich. They were shown
to seats immediately below, but out of
sight of the royal box, and were after
wards frequent visitors. Well, in these
fancies the King annoyed nobody, and
he rewarded the singers in a very hand
some manner. The tenor, Nachbauer;
the finest delineator of "Lohengrin" on
the German stage, received from him a
silver shield, with an emblematic device
of the swan carved upon it, and a beaut
iful silver helmet, likewise crowned
with, the legendary bird. Fraulein
Stehle received many gift appreciative
of her delineation of "Elsa."

The Destruction of Small Birds.

It has been suggested by Dr. Turrel
that the rapid spread of the Phylloxera
grapevine louse, in France, is due more
than anything else, to the rapid exterm-
ination of the small birds of the coun-
try. It is well know that a regular dis-
charge of guns is heard all over France
in certain seasons of the year, every per-
son who can hire or borrow a musket,
entering into the crusade, and that an
indiscriminate slaughter is made of birds
of all kinds and characters. This view
of Dr. Turrel is strengthened by the fact
that in America, where the Phylloxera
originated, its ravages have never been
of any great moment. Even if the
birds themselves cannot reach the vine
louse, it is suggested that other kinds of
insects which are attacked by birds,
leave the vine in a weakened condition
and more liable to destruction by paras-
ites.

A New Yorker named J. B. Stoner
has invented an india-rubb- g

suit, which, he claims, will make the
happy possessor as safe on sea as on the
solid land. Once in it and the water, the
wearer is happy. The ordinary position
he assumes is a silting one, but, tiring of
this, he adjusts a rubber billow beneath
his head, and can peacefully slumber on
the heaving brine. Waking, he refreshes
himself with lunch, and then views the
broad expanse of blue above and blue
below through blue clouds of tobacco
smoke, though, if he prefer to dream in
the peaceful shade, he can hoist a silk
umbrella.

An Irishman called at a drug store to
get a bottle of Johnson's Anodyne Lini-
ment for the Kheumatism; the druggist
asked him in what part of the body it
troubled him most, "Be me soul," said
be, "I have it in every houl and corner
er me."

N. It. A Railroad will be nuiit anu running
through Murray City this season. oouuikiIuu
wim llae lAjluiurma llucKiug vauey iwiruiu
at or near Neiaonville. Now is the time to se-
cure bartcaiua in town lota.

RUSSELL HOUSE,
Opposite Weaver's 8 lore, Main street,

ftO.MKRKirr, OHIO

THIS HOTEL bavin Wn Tecuntly r paired
fitted up lor tiie bote I tulnoM, tliv pro-

prietor traders him (bank t fata patrons Uh put
IsTora, and arnoBtly sulirite a cotilinuance uf
the amine; and with plea u re informs the travel-io- g

public that he fa prepared to, and will, f ih

ag(od attomiuMiatLona fur wan and beast
at any butel In cntxal Ohio.

W. BUSSKLL, Proe'r.
April 17, 1873. vlnl

" AMERICAN HOUSE,
Near Public Square,

SOMERSET, OHIO.
WILLIAM HAKXER, FROPIUETOK.

flnt-cli- u, and termsACCOMMODATIONS, to the Hotel in a
Restaurant, where the traveler ean have 1H
wants for anything In that line supplied. The
stables of thts Houm are commodious having
room sufficient (or tho accotoiuodaiion of
horse.

Umy , lHTa. rip

Pennsylvania House,
Coruer 4:h and Canal strreta,

IVo wai'lr, Oliio.
H. T. OYLCK, Prop's-- .

accommodations, andEXCELLENT Good stalling attached,
r eb. M, 187.1. 2uli

I. H. lilXCIaLEY,
Counselor at Law, tio.,

HOMERHI.T, OHIO,
WILL practice In the Courts of Ohio it'

and Perry County particularly.
Particular attention given lo soldiera' Clalmi

for Bounty under tbe lata law.

J. O. SKINNER,

i i iv rr is xt .

solicited for Houne, Sign and IOBDERfl ui al an 4 .Landscape
Painting a specialty.

Pm In Johnson' If loch,"ovt r "7're
Offtoe, Somerset, Ohio,

April 17. 173. lnl

H. C. GREIXER,

UESIDISNT J E X T I H T,

THANKS the pcopla of Perry county for thHr
and wit merit the same lit

future by heing prepared with all the modem
appliances for doing the best work at fuir pri-
ces. Office up stairs, two doors westuf J. C.
Curran's Jewelry Store.

LEWIS STRICKLER.
attention of the puMic to the fdtl thatCALLS to manufacture

Monuments and Tomb fttenes,
In New Lexington, where orders are respectfully
solicited. His lonff experience as a prnftiml
workman warrants the expectation of satisfacto-
ry Jobs and prices.

PAMt HOL'SE,
Ja0t Ul of the I'ubllc Hquare,

NEWARK, OHIO.

G. W. YEARLEY, T aofkiktoh.

T Oood Sample Rooms on First Floor.
TlnT

T. SPENCEE STILLMAN,
PUBLIC. Oflica in Mathews'NOTARY North Columbusstreet, bouieroet,

Ohio.

J. U. WILLIAR1, X. 1).
AND 8UROEON. Office anePHYSICIAN of Post Office, Somerset, Ohio.

J. D. M'KIXXEY, M. I).,
ad SURGEON, tenders hisPHYSICIAN services to tbe citlrciis of et

and vicinity. OiLce on South Cnluml.iM
street, Somerset, Ohio. lu.i.".

C. J. SKINNEE, M. D.,
SOMERSET, OHIO,

his services as Physician andTENDERS of Somerset aud vicinity.

E. B. MA.QBUDEE, M. D.
professional services ean be secured IfHIS OBice at Drue Store onSoulo Col

lubuua street. Somerset. Ohio. no. t, iy.

S. H. DOLLISON, M. D.,
rilYSICIAN AND BVUUHOV,

his Professional services to tbeTENDERS Somerset and vlctnty. Office and
rdsidence on f.ast Main street, two doors cnt
of the Refonne-- church.

January . 1874. 89

Money Matters arc Close.

And I mean to aell $1,000 worth of
goods in the next 40 day, at lean figure!
than ever beta e known in tliix tinrt of
Ohio. Call and price uit gooux, and
nee that I mean tmninex.

J. C. Cl'RHAN.

The Farmer' Insurance Co., of Knox
County, paya for live atock if killed by
lightning anywhere ou the farm.

M. J. Bcon, Aii't.

Go to fc'kinner'a Drug tore, if you
wiah fo get nice pattern of Vn!l-jpo- r

and Window-curtaini- i. They for
caah only. 40

100 different kind of pocket book at
J. C. Curmn'a, at from 15 cents to $2 0
each.

All kinds of marketable country pro-

duce taken in exchange for good or
work at the Clothing Store of Main A

Ero. A variety of good" and trimming
on hand Miitahlo for Mens' Youth' and
Children' clothing, good mid cheap.

IlemenilK-- r that all the piece giwxlK

pun-hsw- at the Clothing Store, of
Main & Uro., will be cut out free of
charge. Trice of nil good lower than
elsewhere.

Paint, oil, vnmishe, ilve-tiiH- ',

brushes of all kinds, gnrdtm nnd llowcr-aeed-

cheap for cnh, at Skinner' new
drug store.

A variety of light-colored- , funey ca-s- i

me re, of" the neweat atylen, for pant
or for entiranita, for anla by the yard
or made up to order, at the Clothing
Store of Main & Uro. Call and we
them.

Walker A Kuaaell have on hand an
assortment of Kip and Btoga ltoot of
their own make, warranted to give

Call and procure a pair.

A fine assortment of Whip of every
description may be found at (leorge
NichoV.

The new styles of Jewelry for the en.uliis yest
More lovely and pretty than ever car.
And J. C. Currsn baa surb a supply.
As will take with surprise any Counoiseur eye.

Ho call aud sro
This J. V. C,

And he will make yon happy he.

A fine lot of men' and boys' shoe, of
the latest atyle, just received by Walker
& Kunoeil.

Oo to Walkc--r & Ituwell and get a
nt theie A fino Hoot war

ranted to fit the foot and please the eye.

I f' fi.rran i the sole ain-n- t in this
part of Ohio for the celebrated "Perfect-
ed Spectacles," and i now prepared to

it un aire, or condition of the Auman
ey needing glaaaea. Call and eee them.

Diflereot kind of CilaM Fruit Jar
and Juga will be found at Kkinner'a Kew

Drug Store, at the loweat price for eoA.

Skinner A Bro. have just received a
largo'and d alock of Wall-pape- r

and Window-eurUin- e from New

York, which they offer at very low price
for rroh. 49.

Charity to the Fallen A Picture.

Just eighteen centuries ago, the morn-

ing beams had shed a purple light o'er
Olivet, and tipped with gold the stately
cedars o'erhanging the brow of Lebanon.
Within Jerusalem's Temple sat a man
with tranquil brow and kindly mien,
teaching the multitude. He taught a
new and winning doctrine, 'twas of love
and charity to all; and as the lights and
shadows of the Temple fell across that
meek but saddened face, a more than
human beauty was revealed to those
who lingered near and drank his saving
words; and as bespoke of his great love
all were enraptured with the mystic
spell of his Divinity, and thought he
spake as never man spake before. But
lo! Above the murmur of the multi-
tude the noise of tumult rose, and press
ing toward the Nazarene the Pharisees
were liearing a guilty woman to be ad-

judged for sin. They charged her with
heinous crime, "caught in the act,"
the punishment whereof was death by
Moses' law; what says thou, Master?
exclaimed the Pharisees. But Jesus
answered naught. And as His meek
eves wandered from the multitude to
the poor woman standing in the midst.
He piled her. She had been fair, but
passion marred the innocence of better
days anil left the lines of sorrow on her
brow, albeit, the grace of Judah's dark
eyed daughter hung round her still in
clouded beauty. A moment hence her
cheek was blanched to Parian whiteness
through fear of those who sought her
life, but now in presence of that pure
and holy man, her womanly shame and
consciousness of sin returned, and the
rich crimson tide mantled her neck and
face until it mocked her robe of Tyrian
dye; and as the changing hues quivered
o'er her temples, betokening emotion'
struggle her' bosom rose and fell
tiiinultuoiisly, and she sobbed with a
new felt penitence. Then Jesus stoop-
ed and wrote upon the ground, but the
multitude, impatient, clamored for judg-
ment on the woman's guilt, and Jesus
said: "lie that is without sin among
you, let him first cast a stone at her,"
and again he stooped and wrote upon
tiie ground; and they seeing thereon the
record of their sins went away, one by
one, until the woman was left standing
there with Jesus; and then He said:
"Woman, where are thy accusors?
Hath none condemned thee?' and the
woman answered: "None, my Ixjrd;"
and Jesus answered: "Neither will I
condemn thee; go and sin no more."

Sabbath-da- y Lairs.

In 161(5 they made a law in Massachu-
setts, that if any one "comtemptuously
behaved toward ye word preached, or ye

er thereof. For ye first scan-dal- e,

to be con vented and reproved op-
enly by ye magistrate at some lecture,
and bound to good behavior; and if a
second time they break forth into ye like
contemptible carriage, either to jiay JE5
into ye public treasury, or to stand two
hours openly upon a block four feel
high, on a lecture-day- , with a paper
affixed on their heart, with this, A
Wanton Gospeller, wiitten in capital
letters; yet others may fear, and be
ashamed of breaking out into ye like
wickedness."

In 1077 the general court ordered
that "a cage be set np in the market-
place of Boston, and in such other town
as the country courts shall appoint,
wherein shall be pnl. lo remain till ex-
amined and punished, any one breaking
the Sabbath." For the prevention ol
the profanation of the Sabbath, and dis
orders on Saturday nights, "by horses
nnd carts passing late out of ye town of
Boston," it was nrderel that there
should be a ward, "from sunset, on Sat-
urday, until nine of lie clock after,"
and no curt was to pass out of the town
after sunset, nor any footman or horse-
man, without good account of the nec-
essity of his business. Officers called
tythingmen enforced the observance of
the Sabbath. The law provided that as
a badge of office, they should have a
"black staff about two foote long, tipt at
one end with brass, about three inches."
This stall soon come to have a feather
stuck into one end, with which to tickle
the noses of drowsy sinners, while the
end tipt with brass enforced order on
the pates of unruly boys. In this man-
ner was the congregation kept attentive
during the sermon, which generally
lasted about an honr and a half, measnr-e- d

by an hour-glas- s standing on the
plate.

When There's no More West to (Jo
To.

Sjeaking of the prevalent Western
immigration fever, the St. Louis Repub-
lican observes:

Moving West is an American business
we have been eng.tged in it for a hun-

dred years. But what will we do when
there is no longer a West to emigrate to?
That time has nearly arrived. When
it conies, the growth of the country will
thereafter react toward its center. Ohio,
Indiana, Illinois, Virginia, West Vir-
ginia, Kentucky and Tennessee enn be
doubled, and yet not reach more than a
hundred to the square mile. The coun-
try will grow in a different way. Great
manufacturing centers will arise; inter-
ior towns and cities will be built up; our
coal and iron resources will I develop-
ed, ar.d the principal part of our surplus
grained products will be needed for
home comsumption. That is what "we
will do when there is no longer a West
to emigrate to."

Astonishing. The progress made by
the WilsonShuttle Sewing Machine.
Inventive skill has been taxed to its ut-

most, and the result is the most perfect
and desirable machine for general and
family use yet produced. It is simple
and easy to operate, is not liable to get
nut of repair, its work is the best, as was
shown by the first premiums awarded it
at the Universal Exposition in Vienna,
1873, and it is sold at a less price than
any other machine of its standard ex-

cellence. Machines will be delivered at
any Railroad Station in this county, free
of' transportation charges, if ordered
through the Company's Branch Ilonse
at 327 and 329 Superior Street, Cleveland,
Ohio.

They send an elegant catalogue and
chromo circular, free on application.

This Company want a few more good
agents.

They say that the nnmber of aged
men who arc in trailing for the Centen-

nial would startle the counntry were it
known. Dazzled by the honors which

are bestowed upon centenarians, many

wrinkled old gentlemen have gone, like
prize-fighter- into a regular course of
training to qualify themselves for an ap-

pearance at the Exhibition. Look out
now and see that yoa don't get sold.

At St, Albans, Vt.,on Sunday, Clifton
S. Week attempted to kill Henry C
Greene, after setting hi barn on fire,

and soon after shot himself dead.

Greene's wounds are slight. Disappoint-
ed love and the belief that Greene in-

fluenced the object of his aflection cans-e- d

the tragedy.

we, too, hare sent floral messengers, as
it were, te whisper to our fallen braves
that they were not forgotten. So far,
this has been right and proper; but, sir,
the time has come to drop the words
Federal and Confederate. As I remark-
ed in your meeting a few days ago, these
are no longer your dead. They are ours
also, but made so by your own generous
action. That flag we honor and respect

not your flag, but ours, yours and
mine together. A heritage bequeathed
to u by as grand forefathers as ever
breathed life into a nation. We are not
here to discuss past issues, but to enjoy
new i;fe. And now, sir, here, in these
sacred grounds, in the names of the fal- -

len Braves, wherever they rest; in the
names of the widows and orphans, wher-

ever found; in the nameand by the hope
0f a common nationality, I tender you
my hand; and with it the hands and
hearts of the Confederate soldiers of
this land. Let the thistle that for so
many years has sprung from the graves
of our fallen dead and pierced our hearts
be now, and forevermore, replaced by
the violet and the lily. And while to-

day you tender, and we receive, the olive
branch, let the heartsease forever deck
the graves of our fallen heroes, and fin-

ally, in the name of the Confederate
soldiers of the entire land, I thank you,
and through you, the officers and sold-

iers of this vicinity, for the cordial wel-

come you have given us; and be assured
sir, that hereafter the only rivalry that
shall exist between us shall be as to who
shall do the most to honor onr common
dead by sustaining and supporting this
our common flag of our common coun-

try."
There is something about the simplic-

ity and manliness of this speech which
reminds us of the tone of Abraham
Lincoln's immortal speech at Gettys-burg- h;

the most perfect specimen of
true eloquence ever uttered in modern
times.

An Ingenious Plan for the Preserv-
ation of Peace.

The Pall Mall Gazette says: "The
general inconvenience arising from 'war
scares' has suggested to an ingenious
Frenchman a scheme for mitigating, and
the long run probably averting, the evils
caused by thus trifling with the peace
of Europe.' His plan also has the merit
of meeting the views of not only those
who hold that internatienal differences
should be adjusted by the sword, but al-

so of those who, on the other hand,
'a resort to arbitration.' Under

the new system there will be both fight-

ing and arbitration; plenty of both. He
proposes that when two nations growl
and scowl at each other to such an ex-

tent as to make the general society of
nations uncomfortable, and to agitate
the slock exchanges througout the Con-

tinent, it shall be submitted to an in-

ternational court of arbitration to de-

cide whether the two nations in question
shall not be called upon to fight out
their quarrel at once, whether prepared
or not for immediate hostilities. In the
event of their declining to do so at the
bidding of the court, they are to be
simultaneously attacked by all the oth-o- r

nations, and to bear the whole cost of
the movements against them. It is im-

probable, however, that they will bring
matters to this pass by refusing to fight
when desired to do so; for it may be
taken for granted that they would in-

finitely prefer a sanguinary tussle with
each other to being together engaged
in defending themselves against an at-

tack of the whole cizilized world, and
being thus united by a bond of sym
pathy totally at variance with their
mutual feeling of antagonism."

Revolutionary Relic.

A committee connected with the Cen
tennial Commission has visited Glouces-
ter City, where lies in front of Ilitch-ner'- s

Surf House, a portion of the hull
of the British frigate Augusta, to take
into consideration the possibility of re-

moving the remains of the vessel to the
Centennial grounds, in Fairmount Park.
A history of New Jersey gives the fol
lowing tacts in the history of this ship:
"October 22, 1776, the Augusta, a 64--

gun ship, the Merlin sloop-of-w- ar and
four smaller vessels, strove to get within
cannon shot of fort Mifflin, the two
first got aground, and were on the next
day set on fire and abandoned. The
Augusta blew np. ' Some years ago the
hull was raised and towed to Gloucester,

here it was inclosed and an admission
free charge for permission to view it.
Of late years it has been exposed to the
ravages of the elements and relic hunt
ers, until now all that is left of the his
toric vessel are her beams and planking.

A French Solomon to his Son.

From the Paris Charivari.

Women love but once shun that
once.

Women hate in proportion to their
love.

Most women retain their virtue, but
uianv like to risk it.

Not all women lie, but no woman
ever tells the whole truth.

Hatred is at the bottom of love, as
death is at the bottom of life. .

One always thinks he is in love when
going op stairs; coming down he is not
so sure of it.

You cannot impede a woman in her
love; you cannot recall the arrow shot
into space.

A woman is a fortress which can al
ways be taken by him who knows how
to make the assault.

Man's vanity is irritated by defeat
and consoled with a rupture. Woman's
vanity acts in an inverse sense.

Ask not a woman's heart; she has
but one and she may give it. Of all
fatal presents a woman s heart is the
most deadly.

Do not love a romantic woman. She
will make an ideal of you which you
cannot realize, and which it will grieve
you to destroy.

Christians must give up thinking
about Christianity as orly a means of
escaping a future hell and arriving at a
future heaven. They must show now,
more than ever, that, by a union of lov
ing and truthful besftts, God comes here
immortality begins here, and heaven
lies about us. So fight the good fight of
justice and truth, as the disciples of
Zoroaster tried to fight it; this is still
the true work of man; and to make a
onion of these who wish to fight for
good against evil this is still the true
Church of Christ. James F. Clarke
D. D.

Then we cried, "The troop are routed! !

They are beat: it can't be doubted! '.
he thanked, the fight is over!" Ah,

the griui old aoldierV smile!
"Tell tin, tell na why you look so?" (we j

could hardly apeak, we shook o.) j

" Are they beaten? Art they beaten? Are
they btaten?" "Wait a while."

Oh, the trembling and the terror! for too
soon we iaw our error;

Xhev are baffled, not defeated; we have
driven them back in vain;

And the columns that were scattered,
round the colors that were tattered,

Toward the sullen, silent fortress turned
their belted breasts again.

All at once, as we are gazing, lo, the roofs
of Charlestown blazing!

They have fired the harmless village; in
an hour it will be down!

The Lord in heaven confound them, rain
his fire and brimstone round them

The robbing, murdering red-coat- s, that
would burn a peaceful town!

They are inarching, stern and solemn; we
can see each massive column

As they near the naked earth-moun- d with
the slanting walls so steep.

Have our soldiers got faint-hearte- and
in noiseless haste departed?

Are they panic-struc- k and helpless? Are
they palsied or asleep?

Now! the walls they're almost under!
scarce a rod the foes asunder!

Not a firelock flashed against them! up
the earthwork they will swarm!

But the words have scarce been spoken,
when the ominous calm is broken,

And a bellowing crash has emptied all
the vengeance of the storm!

So again, with murderous slaughter, pelt-

ed backwards to the water,
Fly Pigot's running heroes and the fright-

ened braves of Howe;
And we shout, "At last they're done for,

it's their barges they have run for;
They're beaten, beaten, beaten; and the

battle's over now?"

And we looked, poor timid creatures, on
the rough old soldier's features,

Our lips afraid to question, but he knew
what we would ask:

"Not sure," he said; "keep quiel once
more, I guess they'll try it

Here's damnation to the
then he handed me his flask,

Saying, "Gal, you're looking shaky; have
a drop of old Jamaiky;

I'm afeard there'll be more trouble afore
the job is done;"

So I took one scorching swallow; dread-

ful faint I felt and hollow,
Standing therefrom early morning when

the firing was begun.

All through those hours of trial I had
watched a calm clock dial,

As the hands kept creeping, creeping
they were creeping round to four,

When the old man said,"They're forming
with their bagonets fixed for storming;

It's the death-gri- p that's a coming they
will try the works once more."

With brazen trumpets blaring, the tinuies
behind them glaring,

The deadly wall before thcni.in close ar-

ray they come;
Still onward, upward toiling, like a dra-

gon's fold uncoiling
Like the rattlesnake's shi ill warning the

reverberating drnm!

Over heaps all torn and gory shall I
tell the fearful story,

How they surged above the breastwork,
as a sea breaks over a deck;

How driven, yet scarce defeated, our
worn-ou- t men retreated,

With their powder-horn- s all emptied,
like the swimmers from a wreck?

It has all been told and painted; as for
me, they say I fainted,

And the wooden-legge- d old Corporal
stumped with me down the stair.

And when I woke from dreams affright-
ed the evening lamps were lighted

On the floor a youth was lying; his
bleeding breast was bare.

And I heard through all the flurry,
'Send for Warren! hurry! hurry!

Tell him here's a soldier bleeding, and
he'll come and dress his wound."

Ah, we knew not till tlie morrow told its
tale of death and sorrow,

How the starlight found hm stiffened
on the dark and bloody ground.

Who the youth was, what his name was,
where the place from which he came
was.

Who had brought him from the battle,
and had left him at our door,

He con hi not speak to tell us; but t'was
one of our brave fellows,

As the homespun plainly showed us
which the dying soldier wore.

For they all thought he was dying, as
they gathered round him crying,

And they said "Oh how they'll miss
him!" and, "what will his mother do?"

Then, his eyelids iust unclosing like a
child that has been dozing,

He faintly murmured, "Mother!" and
I saw his eyes were blue.

"Why grandma, how you're winking!"
and my child, it tela me thinking

Of a story not like this one. Well, he
somehow lived along;

So we came to know each other, and I
nursed him like a mother,

Till, at last he stood before me, tall and
and strong.

And we sometimes walked together in
the pleasant summer weather;
"Please to tell us what his name was?"

Just your own, my little dear,
There's his picture Copley painted; we

became so well acquainted,
That in short, that's why I'm grandma

and you children all are herel

TBI G RAS8HOFPERS FORTY-EIGH- T

Years Ago. In the year of our Lord
loz, forty-eig- years ago, the grass
hoppers came to Lower Canada in
clouds, and literally ate np everything
green (excepting the greenhorns just
coming into the country). Our garden
had been sown around the fencing with
mustard profusely, and within fortv
eight Hours we liaun t a living grass-
hopper in the garden or around the
barns. The hoppers ate tip every bit of
the mustard. The consequence was that
they burst right open from stem to stern,
and we shoveled them into large heaps
and burned them, and the next year we
had comparatively very few on our
farm. I presume I could have this tes
timony corroborated by some of the old
citizens of Montreal." f St. Paul Dis
patch.

MISCELLANY.
Hadn't Jined'em Yet.

A rather verdant young man, hoe
feature exhibited every symptom of
having been nlightly tinged with the
emerald, lately entered a jewelry store
in New York, and, gazing earnestly into
the showcase, remarked:

"You've got a heap of mighty pretty
breast-pin- s thar. Mister; . what might
you ax for 'em?"

"What sort of a pin would you like to j

look at?" inquired the merchant.
"Well, I dunno!" said the visitor,

pointing to a plain Masonic pin (the
compass and square), "how much is that
yere?"

'"Five dollars, only, air, was the re- -

ply. 'It's very fine pin, eighteen carat j

gold, and "
- "You haven't got ary one with a little
gold hand-sa- laid across it, hev you?"
interrupted the would be purchaaser.

"I believe not, sir," said the mer-

chant.
"I'm just out of my time, and gwine

to set up as a carpenter and jiner, and I
thought I'd like some sort of a sign to
wear about me so folks would hev an
idee who I was. What do yon tax for

that ar pin you've got yer hand on?"

"Seven dollars, sir," said the merchant
producing a compass and square sur-

rounding the letter (i.
"Seven dollars, eh!" said the youth,

'I'll take it sorry yer didn't hev the
hand-sa- though, but reckon every
body'll understand it. The compass to
measure out the work, and the square to
see it's all right after it's done measur-
ed; and every durned fool orter kvow
that G alius stands for gimlet!" Ex.

The Two Sides ot the Face.

We should expect the convex cast of j

one side of the face to fit, line to line,
into the concave cast of the other; but
it is doubtful if there is to be anywhere
found one single head of this ideal per-

fection. Neither the contour of the
cheeics nor the lines of the countenance
are the same on both sides, and they are
the less so because every one uncon-

sciously tends to perform many unnatur-
al facial movements, which in time
causes a divergence between the two
sides of the face. Besides, the head,
projeciing as it does freely into the air,
is more dependent than we imagine on
wind and weather. Suppose a person

were to sit constantly at a window,
turning one side to the cooler atmos-

phere out of doors, and the other toward

a hot stove the result would be a two-

fold growth of the facial muscles. One
side of the face might become rounded,
the other flat or cor.cave; and though
such cases are not infrequent, we do not
notice the anomaly, simply because we

are accustomed to it. In the Lapp we
have a good illustration of this unequal
development. Just as the trees of bis
native land are stunted, so, too, his fea-

tures become monstrous, irregular, and
one-side- d; the frontal bones are forced,
as though by spasm, down on the inax-ilhtrie- s,

producing the moot singular
combinations and contortions of the
features. A not uncommon form of
asymmetry in more favored lands is the
presence of a dimple on one cheek,
while the other has no such indentation
or but a very faint one. In such cases
the face has, as it it were, a summer and
a winter side, just like the apple, which
is round and ruddy on its summer side,
but on the shade side flattened and wan.

So Fear of Death iu the Dying.

A striking fact in connection with the
dying is that they are not afraid of
death. You notice this sven in execu-

tions. The majority of men who are
hanged are reported to die "game."
Death following disease or injury is,
with the rarest exceptions, accompan-
ied with fear.. Disease dulls the intelli-
gence so that the situation may not be
fully comprehended; or there may be
pain, and death is looked upon as a re-

lief. Nature, by a kindly provision,
seems to prepare for the flight of the
spirit, as the hold upon life grows weak-

er, so does the desire for life grows less;
and in scarcely a single instance within
my experience, or within that of my
professional brethren, with whom I
have conversed upon this point, has not
the dying man relinquished life at the
last without seeming reluctance or fear.

The several physical phenomena,
which, accompanying the act of dying.
vary considerably in the earlier stages
with the causes which produce death.
theie is much similarity in the latter
steps. Death offers them a physiogno
my, which once witnessed, is not hard to
recognize again.

Among the more constant signs are
the failing poise, which gradually be
comes imperceptible first at the wrist
and lastly at the breast itself the ex
tremities grow cold; the countenance
changes as the veinous blood courses the
arteries; the skin grows clammy as the
vessels relax; the eyes glaze; the jaw
droops; the fluids accumulate in the
windpipe, causing the "death-rattle,- " so
called, as the air passes through; the
breath comes short and finally ceases.

As the red blood leaves the brain the
judgment becomes obscured, and the
senses deficient. Speech is incoherent,
Many times "last words" are imagined
by affection to mean more than intend
ed, if there was any intention at all. "!
grows dark," or "more light," are com'
mon sayings as the optic nerve loses it
stimulus. Or strange sights may be
seen or sounds heard, as occur some-

times in the still twi light. The hallu-
cinations of the dying may be often ex-

plained upon natural causes. Prof. E.
O. Cowling,

- A Model Speech.

There were a few really eloquent
speeches on Decoration Day, amidst
hundreds that were only redeemed from
contempt by their earnestness and sin
cerity. The bet t speech that we have
seen reported, anywhere, however, was

made in Cincinnati by a quiet and un
pretending but thrifty merchant, S. V.
Reid, who was a Major in the Confeder
ate ranks, and still "wears the gray,
This man, who probably never dreamed
of being an orator, rose to the high
level of the truest eloquence, when he
said:

"During these ten years you have
yearly plucked from the breast of
spring the choicest flowers, with which
to deck the graves of your dead, while

good painter, without overloading his
pallet with color. Some of his pages,
that of his arrival at Washington, are
perfect pictures, which might be signed
by Meissonier, or any other of our bat-

tle painters. For instance: "While the
two hostile armies observed, each other
between Arlington and Fairfax Court-
house, a balloon was sent up every even-

ing to reconnoiter the surrounding eoun-tr- y.

It was the only means of getting
sight of the enemy. As soon as we rose
above the primeval trees which sur-

rounded the former residence of Gen.
Lee, the view extended over an undulat-
ing country, covered with trees, dotted
here and there by little clearings, and
bordered on the went by the long range
of the Blue Ridge which recalls the
first lines of the Jura. Thanks to the
brilliant light which illumines the last
hours of an autumn day iu America, the
observer could distinguish the slightest
details of the country which appeared
below us like a map in relief. Eut in
vain does the ve seek the apparent
signs of war. Peace and tranquility
seem to reign everywhere. The greatest
attention is necessary to discover the
recent clearings at the edge of which a
line of reddish earth marks the new
fortifications. However, ap the day de-

clines, ve see to the south little bluish
lines of smoke, rising gently above the
trees. They multiply by groups and
form a vast semicircle. It is the Con-

federates cooking their supper. You
may almost couit the roll of their arm,
for every smoke betrays the kittle of a
half section. Farther off, the steam
of a locomotive flying toward the moun-

tain, traces by a line drawn through the
forest the railroad which bring the en-

emy their provisions. At the same mo-

ment a strain of military music is heard
below the balloon. All the clearings
where we sought in vain to discover the
Federal camp, are filled by a throng
coming out of the wood that surround,
them. This throng arranges itself, and
forms in battalions. The music passes
in front of the ranks with that peculiar
march which the English call the 'goose
step.' Each battalion has two flags, one
with the National colors, and the other
with its number and the arms of its
State. These flags are dipped, theofficers
salute, the Colonel takes command, and
a moment after, all the soldiers disperse
for it is not an alarm nor a prelude of a
march forward which has brought them
thus together, but the regular evening
parade."

Is this not a picture from the hand of
a master? Many like it I could set be-

fore you, but the book is too well known
in America for me to make further ex-

tracts. Rivoral said, "The word is tlit
clothing of the thought, and the expres-
sion in its armor." The Count of Paris
finds both word and expression so nat-
urally that he seems never to have
searched for it. Arson Honssaue.

Escape From Chnrclis and Public
Halls.

The Baltimore Gazette has been pub
lishing reports on the condition of pub-

lic halls and churches in Baltimore,
with respect to the opportunities they
offer for the escape of audiences in case
of a disaster such as recently occurred
in the church at Holyoke, Massachu
setts. As was to have been expected, a
large number of the churches and pub-
lic halls are complete traps, from which
a terror-stricke- n audience would be un-

able to escape without loss of life and
limb. A petition has been addressed to
the Baltimore City Council, asking for
the enactment of an ordinance requir-
ing the doors of public buildings to be
hereafter erected to have their doors
hung so as to open outwardly. The
Gazette properly says that the ordinance
should not only require such a precau
tion to be taken against, disaster in new
buildings, bnt in those already in nse;
and so it should be as to all such build
ings everywhere.

Utilizing Silk Rags.

It is stated, in Les Mondes, that one
of the wealthiest English velvet manu
facturers, Mr. Listar, worked his way to
success by years of patient labor in
search of a way to utilize silk rags. He
began by buying np all such waste at
less than a cent a pound, and up to the
year 1864 he had expended the im
mense sum of over $1,300,000 in fruit-
less efforts to find a process. Nothing
daunted, however, he continued his ex
periments, and within the past ten years
has discovered a method of converting
such refuse into velvet of the finest
quality. He now carries on this indus-
try in England, in an establishment
which employs 4,000 workmen, and hun
dreds of travelers are also employed
whose sole business is to buy the silk
waste, and this they do in all parts of
the globe. The factory is said to have
cost nearly $3,000,000.

General Breckinridge was a warm
friend of Horace Greeley during the lat-

ter years of the philosopher's life. On
one occasior, speaking to the Hon.
Heister Clymer of his obligations to Mr.
Greeley, General Breckinridge said:
"After the late unfortunate war between
the Northern and Southern sections of
the United States, you know I was com-
pelled to flea for my safety. While in
Paris, cheerless, friendless, homeless,
and without a country, I received a let
ter from Horace Greeley. It was filled
with the most tender expressions of re-

gard and sympathy, and urged me to re
turn t my home. 'Come back,' he
wrote; go to your own beloved Kentucky;
aid in restoring the shattered fortunes
of the South and your country; and J
will be responsible for your safety, and
assure your immunity from molestation
or arrest Now 1 submit to you. Mr
Clymer, could I have done otherwise
than call upon Horace Greeley, or shall
I ever cease to respect and cherish hnu

Canine Dissipation. He's home
the dog. He "swooped" in through the
kitchen door about 10 o'clock yesterday
morning, knocked over the baby, kissed
him till he couldn't breathe and then, to
the question of "Where have you been?'
retreated to a corner. One eve waabumr
ed np, apiece of his tail was gone, and he
limped in the oil hind leg. lie was about
as fat as a lead pencil and looked aa if
nea been hustled out ot a primary
meeting. The girl looked at him and
exclaimed: "Now, that dog's been in
bad company." He had been "on a bust"

come into market before thoe of the
rest of the country. The clip of Ken-

tucky is said to he of very good quality.
The very great injury to sheep by dogs
haj done much to decrease the clips in
several of the Southern Slates.

In the more Northern States, shearing
will be somewhat Inter than usual on ac-

count of the backward spring; hence the
clip will not go into market quite so

early as usual. Generally there seems
to be a very firm feeling as to prices,
and it is not improbable that those who
sell early in the season will realize as
those who hold longer. Notwithstand-
ing the severe winter, there has been
comparatively little disease, among
sheep, and they came through the win-

ter in at least ususilly good condition.
There have been very considerable

importations of Australian and South
wools, which have prevented the small
stocks from becoming entirely exhaust-
ed. The trade is quiet in all depart-
ments. There is the most demand for
delaine and combing wools.

Farmers have often been advised
against the policy of crowding all or
nearly all the wool clip of the year on
the market at once. It is a little comi-ci- al

to read earnest appeals in the New
York Economist to wool buying, to
avoid advancing the price of wool by
too much competitive buying. It holds
that "the wisest policy in the purchase
of wools is to buy as you go and take
the chances of a raise or fall in the price
of the staple according to the demand
and prices obtained for manufactured
goods. By this means interest is saved
and the producer ceases to be a rival
bidder against his own interest. By this
means he can use his money for the
uses the capital is intended."

We do not see that any considerable
advance over last year's prices is to be
expected, and there certainly can be no
good reason for a decline in prices.

Western Rural.

Don't Mortgage the Farm.
Keep your homestead free from mort-

gage. No matter how promising the
speculation may be, how large a re-

turn the investment may offer, don't
mortgage your home to raise money.
We know of but one good cause for a
mortgage on the homestead hunger.

The rate of interest to be paid for
borrowed money, added to taxes anil the
current expenses, will eat up the lest
farm in Kansas. Hundreds of homes
throughout the West tre passing into
the hands of strangers under foreclosure
of mortgage. Money borrowed three or
five years ago, a: twelve or eighteen per
cent, interest on improved lands worth
at the time it was borrowed three times
the amount loaned, could not, in many
cases, to day he paid if the farm was sold
for it. Unexpected expenses, Imwea of
crops, poor markets, and one cause and
another makes the payment of the prin-
cipal almost an impossibility. Money
loanrc may glibly tell how easy it is to
pay the interest, and as times get better
meet the principal. Thousands and tens
of thousands of dollars released from
manufacturing enterprises of the East
are now offering in every town of the
West. If the contraction of the cur-
rency continues, and we are to reach
specie resumption in 1879, the payment
of the mortgages made will take
the farms upon which they are placed.
Shun the mortgage aa you would a con-

tagious disease. The legislation of to-

day is in the hands of money, and all
that will guard, protect and make mon-
ey more valuable will be done. Better
to live in" the homestead cabin, with the
clothes ragged, and the implements old
and worn, than to sign a mortgage,
which after years of worry and suffering
causes the home to go to the usurer..
Wait, if prosperity comes, the mortgage
will not be needed, if it does not all the
more reason for having the home clear
from debt. Mothers and fathers, if you
want the home for the children, don't
sign the mortgage.-wKansa- s Farmer.

The Test of Superiority.
Virginia (Nev.) Enterpripe.)

Captain John, Chief of the Big
Meadows Piutes Winnemiicca the other
day, accompanied by three wives, two
of whom are much younger than the
Chief. At the depot he was accosted
by a passenger of an inquiring turu of
mind, who asked hhn, if the oldest wo-

man was not his wife and the others his
daughters. John indignantly replied:
"No; me heap big Indian; all the same
Brigham Young. Me catch 'em ten
women. Mormon prcttv good; 'Merican
man no good." Some ladies who heard
the conver-atio-n looked with surprise at
the noble red man, and hurriedly board-
ed the train, as if afraid that Captain
John might capture them if they ven-

tured to remain r.ny longer on the plat-
form.

Whether it is a natural result of
champagne atmosphere, and strawberries
all the year round, we know not, but it
has become evident that there is some-
thing in the air, in the soil, or in the
social Conditions of San Francisco
which inspires the women of that sea-

girt peninsula with a perennial yearn-

ing to kill lawyers. The number of
lawyers who have been shot, or shot at,
by females in San Francisco, is really
appalling. Crittenden, McDcriuott and
Cobb arc among the most prominent
cases, but the calendar indeed, abounds
with them; and now behold an attempt
to take off W. II. L. Barnes. Old wo-

men attack young lawyers, and young
women murder old lawyers, and all sorts
of women precipitate themselves upon
all sorts of lawyers, as if there existed
a secret and mysterious propensity in
the female brenst (as developed under
the Influence of San Francisco fog nnd
gales) to hit a lawyer's held whenever
seen. Sacramento Union.

The negotiations with the Indians
having proved a failure, trouble is ant-

icipated in the Black II ill- if the whites
return there. In encouragement toad
venturesome miners, it is said that the
Sioux can muster from three to five
thousnnd warriors, about half of them
armed with rifles and the remainder
with bows and arrows.

God forbid your ever knowing, when
there's blood around her flowing,

How the lonely helpless daughter of a
qniet household feels!

In the street I heard a th imping; and I
knew it was the stumping

Of the Corporal, our old neighbor, on that
wooden leg he wore,

With a knot of women round him it
was lucky I had found him,

So I followed with the others, and the
Corporal marched before.

They were making for the steej-le-
, the

old soldier and his people;
The pigeons circled around us as we

climbed the creaking stair.
Just across the narrow river oh, so close

it made me shiver!
Stood a fortress on the hill top that bnt

yesterday was bare.

Not slow your eyes to find it; well we
knew who stood behind it,

Though the earthwork bid them from us
and the stubborn walls were dumb,

Here were sister, wife and mother, look-

ing wild upon each other,
And their lips were white with terror, as

the said, The hour has come!

The morning slowly wasted, not a morsel
had we tasted,

And our heads were almost splitting with
the cannon's dWeaing thrill,

When a figure tall and stately round the
rampart strode se lately;

It was Prescott, one since told iiie; he
commanded on the hill.

Every woman's heart grew bigger when
we saw his manly figure,

With the banyan buckled round it, (stand

ing up so straight and tall;
Like a gentleman of leisure who is stroll

ing out for pleasure,
Through the storm of shells and cannon

shot he walked around the wall.

At 11 the Btreets were swarming, for the
red coats' ranks were forming;

At noon in marching order they were
moving to the piers;

How the bayonets gleamed and glistened
as we looked far down and listened

To the trampling and the drnm beat of
the belted grenadiers.

At length the men have started, with a
cheer (it seemed faint hearted)

In their scarlet regimentals, with their
knapsacks on their backs,

And the reddening, rippling water, as af-

ter a sea fight's slaughter,
Round the barges gliding onward blush-

ed like blood along their tracks.
So they crossed to the other border, and

again they formed in order;
' And the boats came back for soldiers,

came back for soldiers, soldiers still;
The time seemed everlasting to us wo-

men faint and fasting
At last they're moving, marching, march-

ing proudly up the hill.

We can see the bright steel glancing all
along the lines advancing

Jfow the front rank fires a volley they
have thrown away their shot;

For behind their earthwork lying, all the
balls above them flying.

Our people need not hurry; so they wait
and answer not.

Then the Corporal, our old cripple (he
would swear sometimes and tipple)

He had heard the bullets whistle (in the
old French war) before

Calls out in words of jeering, just as if
they all were hearing

And his wooden leg thumps fiercely on
the dusty belfry floor:

"Ohf fire away, ye villains, and earn
King George's shillin'e,

But ye'll waste a ton of powder before a
a 'rebel' falls;

You may bang the dirt and welcome,
they're as safe as Dan'l Malcolm

Ten foot beneath the gravestone that
you've splintered with your balls!"

In the hush of expectation, in the awe
and trepidation

Of the dread approaching moment, we

are well nigh breathless all;
Though the rotten bars are failing on the

rickety belfry railing,
IV e are crowding np against them like

the waves against a wall. .

Just a glimpse (the air is clearer) they
are nearer, nearer,

When a flash a curling smoke-wreat-

then a crash the steeple shakes
The deadly trace is ended; the tempest's

shroud is rended;
Like a morning mist it gathered, like a

thunder cloud it breaks!

Ob, the sight oar eyes discover as the
blue-blac- k smoke blows overl

The red-coa- ts stretched in windrows as a
mower rakes his hay;

Here a scarlet heap is lying, there
headlong crowd is firing.

Like a billow that is broken and is shiv
ered into spray. just one week.

--Tint tfrsB


